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O Tlira day of hla death, Jack Dal-
ton never decldod whother lt wm

predoBtlnatlon or fato tbat rulned
hla llfo, or whother lt "Just hap-
pencd," but he leaned toward the
latter oplnlon.

Certaln trnnsactlons tn conneo-

tlon with a gamo called pokcr
made lt deslrabte for Jack to »b-
sent hlmself from his accustomed
haunts.

In the course of tlme he drlfttd
to the Dakota Indian reeervatlon,
and found shelter In the tepee of

Weuto (whlch, belng translated, meona Blue Woman).
Weuto was not young or handsome, but her possee-

slons ln land and cattle were large.
There was a rumor afloat (tndced, there was always

such a rumor) of the early openlng of the reservatton, and
Jack saw hlmself, In fancy, the possessor of Weuto's 500
acres.

So Jack llved on tn Weuto's tepee, nnd ate of the ra-

Oons provtded by the government.
Food and shelter are worth conslderlng when a man

le homeleas, pennlless and knows that there ls a prlce
upon his head.

And Jack.ahall I say he marrled WeutoT There ls no

record of any ceremony, but Weuto looked upon hlm aa

her husband.
Jack always Intonded, to go out Into the world agaln,

"when the thlng had blown over," as he oxpressed lt
What ls the namelesa Influence whlch tho Indlana ex-

ert over the whlte man who llves among thcmT He may
tlream of rcturnlng to his own agaln, but he never wlll.
fThe slothful life, tho absenco of responslblllty, the aqualld
eurroundlngs, benumb his energies. He slnks to a lower
level than that of the savage hlmself.

When the flowers of another summer rioted tn pro-
fuslon over the plalna of tho Dakotaa, a tlny red papooae
opened her black eyes upon the emokc-statned cnnvaa

.valla of Weuto's tepee.
None of tho conventtonal rapturea of the father over

hia flrst-born enmo to Jack
Instcad, ho began to reallze that no man llvee to hlm¬

self; and that his own waa not tho only llfo ho had rulned.
As became a woman who had a whlto husband, Weuto

felt hersclf very superior to the squaw* about her. She
Bcorned an Indian name for the baby, and called her
Kmlly. By somo strange freak of tnexorablo nature, tho
bnby waa very nearly whlte, and waa tho exact Image of
Jack. When Jack abaented hlmself from the tepeo.
Weuto wne not Inconeolable. If he never returned. what
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Ihen? Oh, well, husbands aro easy to obtaln on tho rc3-

krvation, lf ono has land and cattle.
Besides, Jack waa not always an agrecable companlon,

end ho wns notnbly inconsldcrnte: when Wouto must
brlng water so far, it seomed usolcss to uso lt to wash
one's sclf, when one was moro comfortnblo unwashod;
nnd then thero was soap, that 111-smelllng tnventlon of
Ihe whlto people.

When sho found Jack's body out on tho pralrle, an

kmpty reVolver. In hla hand, sho accepted his death wJth
rtolcal composuro.

The next week Zltka-ada Ze (Yellow Blrd) had takon
Iack's placo ln the tepee, and the watoru of obllvion rolled
pver his mtedeeda and his edrrowa.

Llttle Emlly when sho was 4 was taken to the govern¬
ment sehool, and henceforth for a long tlme life flowed
ovenly and Bmoothly for the llttle glrl.

The teacherB kept her at tho sehool durlng tho vaca-

tlons. Through all theso years sho never went book to

Weuto's tepee, though lt waa only twenty mlles away,
nnd Weuto seldom came to see her. Thoro were many
beady-eyed, moon-faced papoosea In tho topeo. Nelther
tholr advont nor tholr caro, howevor, waa a great oon-

slderatlon to Weuto. Yot, as tho government ratlona
Btcadlly grew lesa, Weuto must sow corn and harveat lt;
must go to tho rlver for wood, and care for the pontos,
her lord and master belng superlor to labor. There were

many tasks for her patlent hands.
Tho last wlnter at tho sehool waa a very happy tlme

for Emlly.
She was the constant companlon of the teachers, and

Intellcctually thelr equal.
The llttle reading circlc waa her eapcclal dellght. They

were reading Shnkespeare (as 1b tho custom of country
clrcleB), and Emlly rcad with dellght,

And now Emlly waa M.'tall, graceful, with an oval
face, cxpresalvo black eyes and tho dellcate hands and
feet usual with a straln of Indian blood.

But Emlly never thought of herself as an Indian. In
fact, sho thought very llttle about herself.

Her life was fuli of healthy, congenlal tasks, and ahe
was happy, Just as a bird is happy, with no thought for
the past or the future.

For fourteen years she had not been away from tho
government sehool, even to go back to Weuto'e tepee. In
all her life sho had never been away from tho reserva-

tton, and thnt Is not the best placo to learn of life.
And so poor Emlly had her awakenlng.
Somo vlsltors were strolllng through the achool ono

day, and came upon Emlly arranglng tho reccption room.

"Dear me," exclalmed a shrlll-volced woman, cyo-
glnss to eye, "what a pretty squnw, and nearly whlto, too!
Now lsn't sho Just ns whlte na thoso Lowney glrls who
came td tho partles laat wlnter? Dear mo! What a plty
to wasto so many advnntagos, on her! I aupposo whon
her schooldnys are over sho wlll llvo ln a tepeo and never

comb her halr,"
And tho group passed on, dlscusslng Em'lly. ns if sho

were doaf, dlin*b nntJ hllnd.
Emlly mtd stood llko a statue, tho dustcloth in her

hand. Her Indian blood helpod her to stolclsm. Sho iled
to her room with burning chceks. All nlght sho luy atar-
lng Into tho darknoss, trylng to declpher the features of
that fearful monster, tho Future.
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WHat oould Bhe do but go back to the tepoe.Wouto'a
tepee, with all Ita aqualor and wrotchedness?

Perhaps ahe mlght come to leave her hatr unbound
and wear a blanket. She dld not know that for yeara
tho teachers had secretly bought her clothes that she
mlght not bo obllged to wear the coarso, tll-fltting cloth-
Ing provlded by the government for Its wards.

The next mornlng she went about her accustomed
dutles with a heavy heart.

Her thoughts were tn a moze. Naturally. ahe turned
to the realdent Indian Agent. Sho would aek hlm to help
her to an occupatlon. He waa a florid, rotund man. much
Impressed with tho dlgnlty and lmportanco of John Deane,

Eaq., and Imbued with the ldea that to be half Indian ls
to be all Indian, and to be utterly devold of all senss or

senstblllty.
"Go back and llve among *em, of course; that'a what

wo've educated you for. Teach the confoundcd red dovila
to clean up once In a whlle."

But Mrs. Deano was present. She was a practlcal
woman. The young Deanes were many ln number, and
contrary by nature; Emlly eeemed gentle, and could prob-
ably bo secured for a amall sum. They know nothlng of
money matters, theso Indlans, ahe explalned to Mr.
Deano.

So Mts. Deane "pltled the poor dear," and, Just as the
bottomless pit seemed openlng before Emlly's feet, Mrs,
Deane "offered her a home" (wlthout compensatlon), and
Emily accepted.

Emlly's belongings, her slender atock of clothes, the

few treaaured books glven her by the teachers, wero re-

moved to a stuffy attlc bedroom ln the "Resldenco of
Indian Agent Dean'e."

Though the bread of dependence was very bltter to

Emlly, thero wns a compensatlen. (There must always
be a compensatlon, olse how could one keep on llvlng?)

Thero waa an exchango of clerks at tho agoncy ln

June. One of the new ones was Allen West, whose famlly
felt that, as Dakota was so far from clvlllzatlon, ho could

brlng no further dlsgrace upon them.
He admlred Emily; ho had admlred many women. A

few had admlred hlm. He was horrlbly lonely, forty mlles

from a gamo of pool or a nowspaper. The few govern¬
ment buildlngs comprislng the agency scomed such a tlny
dot on the llmltless, wlnd-swept pralrle.

Each day he Jolncd Emily a'h'd her llttle chorges on

thelr walks. His conversatioa fasclnated Emlly. Ho
mado her many llttle glfts. He brought her books, whlch
she rcad far into tho nlght.

Perhaps in his heart he pltled tho monotony of the

girl's life. Time hung heavlly on his own hands.

To Emlly his presenco was tho klngdom of hcaven

come down to earth.
She invested hlm with vlrtues of which he had never

dreamed. In reallty, he was bla.se, lazy, a complete fall-
ure, and 10.

For a llttle whllo the sun of hopplness shone upon

Emlly's life again.
All through tho beautlful Dakota autumn. when the

sklea are so blue and the few clouds cast brown shadowa

on the yellowdng pralrle. the constant thought of Allen

glorlfled each moment of Emlly's llfo.

Nothlng could be loveller than tho plaln of Southern
Dakota ln the fall.tho sweep of country ia so broad, ao

magnlflcent.
In the mornlng sun the hllls that rlse Ilke an amphl-

theatre many mlles back from the Mlssourt shlno golden.
In the evenlng they hlda thelr heads behlnd a aiyatlo vell
of purple mlst.

The pralrle has as many mooda aa a caprlcloua womon.

Some daya the sun shlncs, the face of the pralrle radlates

golden llghts, the wind blows merrlly. Agaln the sky ls

gray, tho pralrle ls dun and eear, the wlnd booms sul-

lenly, nnd whlps the sunflowers vlclously about, and hopo-
lessness settles down upon one. Thero seems nothlng ln

the world worth any further stroggle.
Then thero nro rare days, when tho wind ls hushed;

fleecy clouds float ln tho sky; the pralrle melts away Into
tho dlstance, dlm, mysterious. To be alone on tho prairlo
on such a day is to be overcomo with a Bense of personal
lnsignlflcnnce. To the devout soul, the thought. "What ls

man, that Thou art mlndful of hlm?" must instlnctlvely
come.

Chrlstmas, that fostlval of all the year on tho reacr-

vatlon, came and went. ,

Emlly nnd Allen put the flnlshlng touches on tho
Chrlstmas trees ln tho llttle ohapel, where two genertv-
tlons of Indian' youths had been lnstructed in tho way

they should go.
Allen helpcd Emlly to descehd from her rudo steps

besida the tree. He held her hand for a moment. Her
eyes were luminotis with love. He drow hor Into his nrms.

Emlly turned her faco to recelvo hla klss aa naturally
as a flower turns to the sun.

Silently they wnlked home together boneath tho

twlnkljng December stars. At tho door Emlly shyly
presscd Into Allon's hand a beaded purso. She had spent
many hours' work upon It; ber dreams had been sewn into
its bright pattcrn.

With tho new year, Mlldred Deano came homo from
an Eastorn college.

Mlldred Deano was a much berlbboned, beruflled young

lady. Her flrst act was to teach the Indian glrl "her placo
as a Eervnnt," ns sho cxpressod It. For Emlly's Intelll-

genco and hor nffectlon for tho ehlldren hnd won her
somo conslderatlon even in that housohold.

In Jnnunry Weuto choso to mako a pllgrlmngo to the

ngoncy. Emlly waa tall and stralght, with puro oval

faco and shtulng bands of halr nbovo her trlm bluo prlnt
gown. p

Weuto dld not grow old graccfully. Her form was

bent with much tlrngglng of tepee poles nnd carrylng of

burdons. ;.

Her halr hung ln dlsordored locks nbout hor wrlnklod
neck. Sho had forgotfen all tho llttla that Emlly's father

tuuglvt her. Her fnco was seamed' nnd furrowed; her
mouth crucl. '

.Sho woro tho looso cnllco wnlst and short sklrt of the
Indian woman, but her blankets were many and gorcooua.

To the squaw the dress ls nothlng. the blnnket everythlng.
Ropulslve, dlrty, degraded, unspoakable, Wouto stood

at tha offlce door, when Allen Weat came boundlng up the
eteps to his mornlng work.

"Ht, West, thero'o your mother-ln-law!" eang out one
of the clorka.

Allon turned sharply. Then ho aat down to hla desk
with a grlm, whlto faco.

All day the carelera words stuns hlm, and Weuto'a
crafty, cruel face wes before htm.

He spent the ovonlng with Mlldred Deane. As the

daya passed, ho betook hlmself more and more to her

soclety. Emlly's sptrlts drooped. AVhcn the senrehlng
wlnds of March camo, sho began to cough.

"You must go to the doctor, Emlly," snld Mrs. Dcnne.

Then, with brutal frankncss, "If you should have con¬

sumption, I couldn't havo you with tho ehlldren, Indlans
nre so llable to consumption," she explnined.

Consumption! It ls the terror ot tho rescrvatlon. No
word ctrikes such horror to the heart of an Indian.

Emily wnlted for the doctor'a verdlct wdth much sus-

penso. Nothlng matterod much, If Allen dld not love her.
But when he sald to Mts. Deano:

"You'd better send tho glrl home," Emlly, overhcar-

lng hlm, nccepted denth as her portlon.
It wns, ln fnct, decreed thnt Emlly must go bnck to

hor mother. For flftcen years she hnd never been away
from tho cleanly onvlronment of tho ngency.

May wns hot nnd dusty. Thoro ls no sprlng ln Da¬
kota. Stunmer comes ln a day. Tho grass ls green, tho
crocuaes peep out, and the hot, dry wlnds blow, blow,
blow, with unconalng vehemenco. The "dust devlls"
scurry over the pralrlo. Thousnnds of htigo Russlnn thls-
tlcs roll and toss before tho wind llko tho waves of tho
sea.

It wns on such a day as thls that Weuto, her lenn,
spottcd ponles In ropo hnrness, drawlng lier rlckety, un-

palnted wagon, camo for Emlly.
Poor Emlly! Sho could only pray that denth would

come spoedlly.
I All the long dny tho wind blew round them with a

boomlng sound Ilke artlllery; tho nlr wus full of bllndlng
dust.

It scemnd to Emlly that the rldo would never end;
but at dtisk they camo to a smnll houso, ono of thoso
hotisos that tho govornment sends out all ready to put
togothor llko a Chlncso puzzle. 'Outsido wero a plow, a

sceder and a hay ruko, In varlous stages of rust nnd de-

cay. Theso farmlng Implementa the government, oager
to provo thnt tho Indian can support hlmself, had pro-
vlded for Yellow Blrd's ueo. Thoy luul. howevor, never

been usbd,
Pllcd up agalnst tho houso woro two onco whlto Iron

bedstcfl.ds, provlded by tho samo bcnefnctor for the conv
fort of Weuto and her fnmlly.

The Indian prefors to alocp on tho earth floor, rolled
up In n blanket, with his feet to the flre.

Tho wolf hounds, snvnge, Bhnggy Indian doga, camo
boundlng over tho pralrle at tho flrst sound of the ponles'
feet Thelr gaunt bodlea glided ovor tho ground with
wonderful rapldity. Tho chlldrcn, as thoy peepod from
the houso door, aeemed only a shado less repulslvo than
the hounds. Yeilow Bird stood In the bnckground.

"Tlpi mltawa" (my house), grunted Weuto.
Emlly aat still, her every faculty bcnumbed by de-

spnlr.
Weuto plckcted the spottcd ponles, and went Into the

house. Emlly sat In the wagon, wild thoughts of fllght,
of sulclde, In her mlnd.

Weuto, after prcparlng tho Indian brcad of flour, soda
and water, bnked In tho coals, bado Emlly onter.

Tho smoke from tho opon flro ln tho centro of the
room fllled the alr. Tho dlrt floor was foul. Thero was
n rusty sewlng mnchlne (or tho rcmalns of one), an un-

used cook stovo (Weuto preferred to cook over a hole
ln the ground), n few broken chalrs nnd aeven trunks of
varylng slzes. Hla trunk Is an Indlnn'a dearest posses-
slon. These trunka contalned tho "best clothes" of Weuto
nnd Yeilow Bird.buckskln danctng aprons, colored wrlth
bright plgmcnts and cdged with small mlrrors; caglo*
fenther war bonneta, used ln tho Indian dances; gayly

"Hi, West, Therc's Your Mothcr-:n-Law"
bended moccaslns nnd shiolds, nnd many and gorgeoui
blnnkcts of nll tho h'.ies of tho ralnbow.

Emlly was tcrror-strlckon by hor unaccustomed sur-

roundlngs. Sho was fnlnt for food, sho could not eat th.

black bread Weuto offered her, or drlnk tho "black medl-

clno" whlch ls tho namo the Indlans glvo to the horrlbli

compound tho squaws make from tho coftee bcrry.
Tho vnrlous mombers of the famlly; togcther wdth th«

htdcous wolfhounds, stretehed themsclves on the floor,
nnd wercsoon aslecp. Weuto and Emlly nlono lay awake.

IC Weuto felt any joy thnt Emlly was with her, or any

sorrow that her daughter was 111. she dld not show lt.

Sho went out and brought tho small box ln whlch wer«

Emlly's few belonglngs.
By tlie flrellght sho picked them over careftilly. When

tho llre fllckered lower, sho cast on a book to make lt
biirn brlghtor. Then sho gathered up all tho clothlng. nnd
locked lt in ono of tlio seven tritnks.

Oycrcomo by exhaustlon and hunger; too Ctitnt to sli
ercct any longer, Emlly laid her dellcata Ijpdy down on

thnt foul tloor, among thoso dlrty, unwnshed Indlans, and
slept the sleep of utter wcarlncss. Sho had a severe henv
orrhage ln tho mornlng. Weuto, according to tlie Indian
custom Whori one of thelr number Is 111. assured her thnt
she was golng to dle. The Indian men nre fnr more pltl-
ful than tho women. lt was Yollow Bird who brought ln
one of tho tron beds nnd put somo blankets on it. whlla

Weuto looked on with. a derlslvo smlle.

Emlly never roso from that bed. The loathsoma food,
tho uhspeakublo suiroiindlngs soon dld thelr work.

It wus barely a month beforo Mlldred und Allen, slt-

tlng on tho porch ln tho early evenlng, snw Weuto's
spotted ponles npproachlng. and hoanl that long-drawti,
mournful jvatl. tha denth ery with whlch nn Indian an-

nouiicos from afnr a dcatb in his i'amlly, and whlch once

heard can never bo forgottcn.
Allen U'est left his sweotheart, and wa.lkcd alone on

the prairlo untll tho duwrn of nhother day allvered the
bluffa of tho Mlssourl.

Befora ho camo back ho Hung far out Into tha rlver
a tlny bcadod purse.


